

uch adoe 

VrfiiU Why cliclyouro,doothriotthcg€ntlcmaft ' * ^ 

D efcrue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God oflouell know he doth deferue, 

As much as maybeyccldcd to a man: 

But nature neuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowdcF ftufFe then that of Beatrice: 

Difdaine and Scorne ride fparkling in her cics, 

Mifprifing what they looke on .and her wit 

V alevves it felfe fo highly, that to her 

All matter cIs (cerncs weaker (he cannot louc, 

Nor take no fliape nor proieft of alfcftion, 
h he is fo felfe indeared* 

VrfuU S ure I thinkefo, 

And thereforecertainelyit were notgood, 

She knew his loue left flicelc make fport at it* 

Hero Why you fpeakc truth,! neuer yet faw man, 

How wifejiovv noble, yongdiovv rarely featured* 

But ftie would (pel him backward: if faire faced. 

She w^ould fw^earc the gentleman fhould be her fifters 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique. 

Made a foule hlot: i,f tall, a launce ill headed: 

If low,an agot very vildly cut: 

Jffpeaking. why avane blowne with all winds: 

If Glent, w hy a blocke moued with none: 

So tunics ill c cucry man the wwng fide out. 

And neuer giucs to T ruth and Vertue, that 

Which fimpienefte and mcritepurchafcth* 

VrftiU Siire,fure,fuch carping is notcoinmendab c# 

Hero No notto befo odde,and from all faUnons, 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But w ire daf e tellhei fonf 1 ftiould Tpeake, 

She w ould mockc me into ayt-c,0 (lie would aug : me 
Out of my fclfe.prcftc me to death vv'ith wut, 

Therefore let Bcnedickc like couerd fire, 

Confuineaway in fighes,wafte inwardly: 

It were a better death, then die with mockes> whkh 


about U^thing, 


Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

yrfuU Y €t tel her ofit ,licare what (hc.wii (ay. 

Hero No rather I will goto Benedickc, 

And counfaile him to fight againft his paffion, 

And truly ilc deuifc fome honert (launders. 

To ftainemy cofin with,one doth not know, 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking, 

P^rffiU O do not do your cofin (Uch a wu'oUgi 
She cannot be fb much without trueiudgement, 

Hauingfo f^ift and excellent a wit. 

As (he IS pnfde to lme,as to refulc 
So rare a gemleman'as fignior Bcnediekc. 

Hero He is the onely man of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my deare Qaudio 

Vrfuia I pray you be not angry w'lth mc,madamc, 
Speaking my fanc)^:fignior Benedickc, 

For (hapCjfor bearing argument and valour, 

Goes formoft in report through Italy* 

- Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 

VrJuU His excellence did cai nc it, ere he had it: 

When are you married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in. 

He (hew thee feme attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 

Which is thebeft to furnUh me to morrow. 

Vrfula Shees limed I warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue (b,then louing goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes (bmc with traps. 

Ideat, What fire is in mine eares?can this be true? 

Stand I condemn d for pride and (come (b much? 

Contempt, farcwcl, and maiden pride, adew. 

No glor}' liucs behind the backcoffuch. 

And Benedickc, lone on I will requite thee. 

Taming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

Fthou doft loue,my kindnelTc (ball incite thee’ 

To bind our loues vp in a holy band* 

For others (ay thou doft deferue, and 1 

£ Beleeuc 




